
J

.' - - -

- vJ.'
'

- ' !' . '',V Kntered at the loat-Offlb- e at Savannah Second Class Matter.

vol; yin.-y-o. n. i savannah, hardin county, Tennessee, Thursday, april 7, 1892. one Dollar per Year,

Inn-- of women is breaking down, andREAL ' KINDNESS. IN WOMAN'S BEHALF.PITH AND POINT.

Tho ngller a show manager Is the

GOLD IN THE STARS.
K meteorite recently found contained (fold In

Ita composition, Several sclenttllo men ol
noto ronstcW this proof positlvo that

there Is gold In the stars. ....,..,.
Ho, poor folks all over tho earthl f

Have you heard It, the bonutiful now,.
' To rcllov you from poverty's doartn,

And to wivo yeu from poverty's blues?
A meteor fell In tho west

That was striped with auriferous bars,
And scientists therefore have gueBcd

That there's plenty of gold in the stars.

Then away with oil hunger and woo,
And awoy with all sorrow and want, t ,

Let your spirit cxultlngly flow
Whilo you Join In tho glorious chaunt

Oh, why bo with sorrow oppressed?
Thoro Is gold In Aroturus und Mars, ... ......

In tho Dipper, tho Twins and the rest
..

, Thcro Is plenty of gold In the suiral
' si

O, ye tollers with sensitive souls, :j ,
Who are chained to a tedious grind,1 "

Now tho burden nway from you rolls
And Is loft in the distance behind. j

Cast tho shackles that bound you away , '

And forget tho dlsllguring scars
You can soar as you will from ,,

There Is plenty of gold In tho atarsl . .

, ... v . . , u
Oh, ye slaves to tho rigors of fate,

Who livo but to strugglo for broad, a
Whoso love has been curdled to hate -

Till ye sigh for tho pcaco of tho dead;
Bid good-b- to tho era of wrong.

Bid good-b- T to the pitiless bars
Behind which yo have struggled so long,

There Is plenty of gold In the stars.

Let us bear of Injustice no more,
Nor of riot surrounded by dearth;

God Is merciful now as of yoro,
And has never forgotten the earth. ' .'

Ye who grovel In poverty's' dltoh,
Look to Jupiter, Venus and Mars;

They are nearer by far than tho rich,
And thero's plenty of gold In tho stars!

--Georgo Horton, In Chicago Herald.

ONE FRENCH REGIMENT.

Tt Was Organized by llonry IV. and Dlstln
RUlnhed Itsott at Yorktown.

Tho history of the Eighteenth regi-
ment of French infantry has laUly
been written by Lieut Laboucho and
is interesting to us for two reasons,
one being that it is ono of the oldest of
military organizations founded by
Henry IV. in the year 1000, and origi-
nally named the regiment of Auvergne.
This famous corns wns afterward di-

vided, and tho pnrt which afterward
became the Eighteenth of the line was
first called Lc Gutnnnis, which was
Inter exchanged for Royal Auvergne.
. Under this name it took a glorious
part in every war of tho French mon-
archy,- from Iho- thirty years' war to
that of the American revolution, dis-

tinguishing itself in tho latter under
Iloclinmbeau and Lafayette, especially
at Yorktown. The historian relates
that it was after "one of the night at-

tacks which decided the surrender of
Yorktown" that Count Rochambcau,
who had been colonel of the Auvergne
regiment, gave - the ; (Outanais the
name of Royal Auvergne. Before the
attack In question the men of the

had promised their old colonel
that if he would give them back their
original name, they would conquer or
die to the last man.

They kept their word and Rocham-bea-

kept his. The reviewer of the.
Cerele Mllitaire says that many little
known details and anecdotes of mill;
tary lifo in tho last century are con-

tained in this regimental history.
Among other tilings we learn that the
epaulette "the ensign we have all
dreamed about at tho beginning of our
career" was very much disliked at
first by the ' officers, who gave it tho
disrespectful namo of "Choiseul's
rags," from the namo of tho minister
of. war who made them a part of the
uniform toward the close of the reign
of Louis XV. .

i 4

personal experience of, a Holland
storm. I was visiting a gentleman
who lives on an island just westof iho
mouth of the Rhino. We had dined
and were enjoying some cigars when
the daughter o one of tho dyke guards
carae'to the house with tho news' that
a northwestern storm was blowingi
tho one wind tho Hollander dreads. At
once tho wholo household was in com-
motion. 1 had been onoo, in a hurri;
eane in Cuba, but that was a dry storm;
tho Holland storm was different I was
provided by my host with an oil coat
and a fisherman's hat. '

As all tho other men wont eut, I felt
it my duty to follow them, but when
I got Out of tho door I becamo bewil-
dered. I could hcar .the booming of
tho sea against the diko, bnt could; not
see; elsewhere I had always found,
even on tho darkest nights, a certain
glimmer of light, but there tho dark-
ness was like that of a closed room,
and the rain did not seem rain, but like
tho downpour of a cataract; the ground
was covered everywhere with water,
which, as the island lies twenty odd
feet below tho ordinary level of tho
sea, could not run oil. I was so bewil-
dered that I turned to go back to the
house when a friendly hand was laid
upon my arm, and a gentle voico said:

"Come, let mo show you tho way."
Recognizing the voico I said, in

amazement; "Surely you are not go-
ing out in this tempest?"

"OhI yes; I always help when there
is danger to tho diko."

Wo reached the dike safely, but
soaked, at least I was, for not being
amphibious the water bad the better
of me.

The scene at tho dike was, if tho
term is permissible!, sublimely hideous.
Tho sea was piled up almost to the top,
and every wavo washed oveft Tho
roar was deafening. Such masses of
water came over that tho men were
constantly knocked down, but my little
friend seemed as by a miracle to escape.
She was but a slip of a girl, not .over
seventeen, but she took her plaeo in
the line of men like a true heroine.
What astonished me most, however,
was the singular change m her appear-
ance; thefo was a row of lanterns, so
I saw her clearly. At tho dinner sho
had been exqu'sitely and most daintily
dressed, and as she sat at the piano I
caught a glimpse of a fairy like foot
clad in a silk slipper made from tho
same material as her gown. ! At the

sho had on a pair of rough fisher-
man . boots which came ' abovo her
knees; into these Were poked a pair of
boy's trousers and the astonishing cos-
tume was finished by a long, yellow
Oilcoat and a man's hat tied to her head
with a handkerchief. Yet she could
tot help looking pretty. : I told her
afterwards that she had reminded mo
of Rosalind. " v

though fathers aro still more inclined
to educate their sons than their (laugh-

ters, a man of broad culturo said re-

cently: "If I haven't enough money to
educato both my sons and daughters I
shall send tho girls to college, because
they need it more than the boy a Not
thnt they oro less bright than their
brothers, for I think intellectually they
are more clever, but becauso the world
demands greater skill and better prep-

aration in a girl than in a boy. The
girl is more sharply criticised, meets
with greater obstacles, and is treated
with less confidence in her ability than
a boy, consequently she needs the best
start. Besides, physically, she is at a
disadvantage and needs the discipline
of tho college training to enable her to
work with less expenditure of nervous
force than the untrained woman knows
how to work." Inter Ocoan.

MRS. BRUNOT'S GREAT WORK.

What a Charitable Woman Hns Accom
plished In Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania.

Mrs. Brunot, of Pittsburgh, Is a lady
whose name is closely associated with
the Woman's Christian association of
that city, a brief history of which also
embodies the story of her early labors.
Its real inception was in tho temporary
Home for Destitute Women, which was
opened at 45 Chatham street in April,
18(50. Its officers, all of whom were
distinctly charitable women, were:
Mrs. Brunot, president; Mrs. Vf. A.

Herron, t; Miss Mattio .T.

Fowler, secretary: Miss Anna I haw,
treasurer: Miss Lizzie Wade, librarian;
Mrs. R. Robinson, Mrs. Win. Vankirk,
Mrs. W. P. Logan, Mrs. F. Woods, Mrs.
Caroline Nelson. Mrs. James Irwin,
Mrs. R. W. Poindexter. Mrs. S. McKeo,
Mrs. Eliza Loomis, Miss
Jane Holmes, managers. Receiving
committees For Pittsburgh, Mrs. Her
ron and Miss Holmes; for Allegheny,
Mrs. Poindexter. This home was sub-

sequently moved to 039 Penn avenue,
where it remained till recently it was
sold. It will ba reopened across
the street from its late location. At
the first annual board meeting reports
showed tho good the home had done,
and the ladies sot to discussing its
future possibilities with Evangelist
Moody, who was present The result
of that chat was the organization of the
Women's Christian association, with
the samo officers as the homo board.
They established their headquarters at
Wilkinsburg, when Mr. Kelly who, it
was said, never could deny a charitable
woman, and actually impoverished him-

self by his generosity had given Mrs.
Brunot five acres of land for the pur
pose. Here they built a reformatory
for girls and called it tho Sheltering
Arms. It proved inconvenient for man-

agerial visits and, after a vexatious
law-sui- t, they sold it to the new board
of the Home for Aged Men and bought
a comfortable old house on Locust
street, named it the Christian Home for
Women, and within a month found the
work prospering, until now tt is really
their most successful enterprise. They
subsequently attached a hospital to it
Of the thirty members of this original
board there are but six ladies Jeft
Mrs. Brunot, Mrs. Thomas Mellon, Mrs.
Samuel McKee, Miss Kato Holmes.
Mrs. Thurston and Miss Tillie Smith.
Chicago Post

Women to the Front.
Lassa, the principal city of Thibet, U

a remarkable place for one thing; gov-

ernment recognizes the ability of wo-

men to manage and control a largo pro-

portion of the retail trade, and at cer-

tain seasons of the year demands un-

usual attention. From December t'
March a brisk business is carried on
with "neighbors from abroad." Hue,
the distinguished explorer, relates that
chinaware, rich carpets, attractive silk
stuffs, and other commodities in great
variety and large quantities are brought
from Western China, and from other
quarters appear traveling merchants,
with well laden camels and horses, re-

vealing a tempting display of Russian
goods, among which may bo found gold
lace, silken textures, and peculiar
styles of jewelry,' much in request in
cities and villages of Thibet; also many
kinds of furniture are included in the
list, and eastern Thibet fails not in
ample supply of much-prize- d musk.

The owners of these valuable "packs
of richness and elegance" throw them
selves heart and soul into the work of
disposing of their various properties,
for in threo months, "the season of ab-

sence from home with them is past, and
oarly 2n March they must again take
up the claim of farm and store and shop
iti their own land." Harper's Bazar.

NOTES FROM THE FIELD.

Miss Gertrude Buck and Miss Lucia
Keene have been placed on the editorial
staff of the University of Michigan daily
paper.
. Nki.lik Casiiman is one of the best
mining experts in Arizona, and is well
known all over that country as a com-
petent and reliable miner.

Several towns in Russia have elect-
ed women for mayors on the ground
that they were best fitted to be intrust-
ed with the interests of the community.

Mi.le. Sarmisa ltri.F.ESco, the first
woman admitted to the bar in France,
is said to have taken the highest rank
in a class of 500 men at the Ecole du
Droit Paris, where she studied after
receiving the degree of bachelor of let-

ters and science in Bucharest She has
begun to practice law in the latter city,
where her father is a banker.

Who ever thinks of Mrs. Christopher
Columbus? Yet to her the great dis-

coverer was indebted for encourage-
ment She was a Miss Palestrelln, of
Lisbon, the well educated, brilliant
daughter of a navigator with whom she
made hazardous voyages, and who gave
her as a dowry a valuable collection of
charts, maps and important memoradda
made during his voyages.

Mrs. Sarah B. Cooper, whose benev-
olent work in the establishment of free
kindergartens on the Pacific coast has
given her an enviable reputation, was
a governess in a Georgia family many
years ago, and had a Bible class of 600
slaves. After her marriage she lived in
Memphis, and during the war taught a
Bible class of over two hundred sol
diera. Her name has always been asso-
ciated with, good works and kindly
Dead

An Incident Showing Tlmt Sympathy Ex-

ists Among the Lowly.
' A blind and crippled old man sat at

the edge of the icy stono pavement
grinding out his few tunes on a wheezy
hand-orgn- and holding in one hand a
tin cup for pennies. Tho rpld wind
blew through his rugs, and he was in-

deed a pitiful object Yet few of the
passers-b- y seemed to pity him. They
were all in a hurry, and it was too cold
to stop and hunt for pennies in pockets
and purses. '

A sudden gust of wind blew tho old
man's cap off. It fell by the side of the
pavement, a few feot distant He felt
around for it with his bare, red hands,
and then witli his cane, but he could
not Bud It, and finally begun playing
again, bareheaded, with his scanty gray
locks tossed about in the wind.

People came and went, happy, well-dresse- d

men and women, in silks and
velvets and sealskins, in warm over-

coats and gloves' and mufflers. . But
none of thera paid any attention to.tho
old man. ' v '

;

By and by a woman camo out of on
alley, an old woman in rugs and tat-

ters, with a great bundle of boards and
sticks on her bent back. . Some of the
boards were so long that they dragged
on the ground behind her, and it had
evidently taken her a long time to tic
all the boards and bits of lumber to
gether and get them on her back.

She came along, bending low undei
her burden, until sho was. within, a few

feet of the old orgau-grinde- t. Sho saw
his cap lying beside tho pavement, she
saw him sitting there, bareheaded. .She
stopped and untied the rope that bound
the bundle to her back, and In a mo-

ment ther bonrtis wore ly!nr on the
ground. Then she picked up the enp,
put it on the old man's head and tied il

down with a ragged string of a hand-

kerchief taken from her own neck.
"Cold, hain't it?" she said.
lie nodded.
"Ain't gittin' much
He shook his head again.
She fumbled In her ragged skirts for

a moment, and finally brought forth n

copper. She dropped it into his little
cup", hoisted tho great bundle on her
back, and went on her way. Farm and
Fireside.

SAND-STORM-

The Fierce Winds of the Great Americai,
Desert.

As would be inferred from its tem-
perature, the desoft is a land of fearful
winds. When that' volume of hot air
rises by its' own lightness, other air
from the surrounding world must rush
in to take its place: and as the new
ocean of atmosphere, greater than the
Mediterranean, ' pours - in. enormous
waves into its' desert bed, such winds
result as few in fertile lands over
dreamed of. Tho Arabian simoom is

not deadlier than the sand-stor- oi
the Colorado desert (as the lower half
of this region is generally called).
Express trains can not make head
against itnay, ' sometimes they
are even blown from tho track!
Upon tho crests of some of the
ranges are hundreds of acres buried
deep in the fine, white sand that those
fearful gales scoop up by carloads,
from the plain and lift on high to fling
upon the scowling peaks thousands of
feet above. There are no snow-drift- s

to blockade trains there; but it is fre-

quently necessary. to shovel through
more troublesome drifts of sand. Man
or beast caught in one of those sand-lade- n

tempests has little' chance of es-

cape. Tho roan who will lie with his
head tightly wrapped in cost or
blanket and stifle there until the fury of
the storm isspent,may survive;but woe
to the poor brute whose swift feet can
not bear it be times to a place of
refuge. There is no facing or breath-
ing that atmosphere of alkalino sand,
whose lightest whiff inflames eyes,
nose, and throat almost, past endur-
ance. C. F. Lummis, in SI. Nicholas.

SENSELESS SLURS.

tncalled-Fo- r Attacks on the 'Tretty
Typewriter Girl."

"Typewriter" writes as follows:
I have noticed during the last few

years the numerous slurs cast on the
"pretty typewriter girls" by the many

funny papers, and I don't
think any other profession has suffered
so much. Thero is no reason why a
young lady operating her Remington
typewriter can not be just as modest
and noble-minde- d as lier sister who
keeps books or who is engaged in other
work where she is thro wri into the as-

sociation of men.
I can say this, that one of the most

sensible women I have ever met con-

tributes to the support of her home by
her ability to operate . a typewriting
machine. She is an excellent conver-
sationalist and is informed on the cur-

rent topics of the day; can speak in-

telligently on religion, politics, litera-
ture and music. She always reads the
new productions of our recognized
authors, and seems to delight in any-

thing that will be of intellectual ben-

efit
These women are the ones who make

happy homes for our young men after
marriage. They can economize, be-

cause they have "earned money and
know the value of it They make bet-

ter wives and are of more benefit to the
world thnn. the funny man who earns
his living by giving to her a reputation
she docs not deserve. The jokes are
old. Let her alone. Drake's Magazine.

Goorge Catches On.

"Katie," he said, timidly, "I I have
allowed myself to hope that you regard
me as something more than a friend."

"George," she answered, softly, with
half-averte- d face, "you you are away
off." -

And George understood. He cam
nearer. Chicago Tribune.

Everybody knows a woman is hard
to please. She likes the matrimonial
harness, but doesn't like to be hitoned
up with a man who is strapped. Bing--

hamton Republican.

Teacher "Name some of the most
important things existing to-da- y that
were unknown one hundred years ago."

A WOMAN'S TEMPLE.

Unconscious a woman builds
Of Utile things that come nnd ga.

Bo it doih slowly rise above
Tho tide of years, until Its dome

Hns reai-he- Iho Rlory clouds of Hoavca.
A world wilhlu Itself, a homo

Bho wisely builds upon the rock.
Far moro eternal Ihun tho years,

The pavement Is of solid truth,
Untouched, unworn by falling tears.

The walls aro lnnocenco nnd Rrace,
Fair virtue makes them hlRh and strong

Within thoy sh'.no with purity,
Resound with muse and sacred sons;

The gates are pearls ot truth nnd love,
Whence issue forth bright gleams oi ugnv,

Each stone a little sacrlllce,
And kept In place by truth and right.

Tho pillars aro of gentle acts,
That bear the weight of golden beams

Ot life, and bound by chords of love,
And braced by death s undying streams.

Each nail a heart-bea- t sot In place,
Each blow her very center shook! '

The steps are trials, very stepping-stone- s

Where patience climbs with upwara iook;
The pirone, her grand eternal soul,

Her king, the one she loves best;
Eer altar, where sweet incense riso,

Docs hold her greatest and her best.
So day by day a stone Is laid,

Until the white-cappe- dome
Is hid among the clouds,

And she has reached her Heavenly home.
N. 13. Fowlos, In Inter Ocean.

WORK OF COLLEGE WOMEN.

What Many of Them Are Doing In This
llnsy World of Ours.

A new departure of college women Is

in the raising of fruits, large and
small, and in flower culture. One of
New York's successful teachers has in-

vested the capital accumulated by
teaching in a flower firm in the south
of France. A professional woman
writes from southern California: "I
have a small tract of six acres of or-

chard and garden, where I have filled
in all my spare time for tho past six-

teen years most agreeably and profit-
ably. I am satisfied that women can
earn a comfortable living with a few
acres of land, and the cultivation of the
mind and development of the body
which an intelligent person can derive
from such vocation will be a double
compensation."

Anot er New York teacher has in
vested her savings in real estate, and
at Its sale is to put the money in a vio
let farm near the city.

An owner of a twenty-acr- e orange
farm in the south claims for her occu
pation that it is not only remunerative,
but In all its tendencies highly refining
and preferable to any indoor employ-
ment

Lucy P. Salmon, of Vassar college, is
collecting statistics on the great prob
lem of domestic service, in the hope
that some way out ol tho difficulty mny
be found. She urges that domestic la-

bor, while having features peculiar to
itself, is amenable to the law's which
control other forms of industry, and
that in the laws which underlie it a
trained mind is essential. And she
argues wisely that the main question
for women to study is how homes may
bo retained without the friction and
waste of material and nerve force
that attends housekeeping at the pres
ent time.

Emma P. Ewing, professor of do
mestic economy in tho Iowa agricul-
tural college, has established a school
of domestic economy, similar in scope
and character to the other schools com
posing the college. Mrs. Ewing is the
dean of this school, where the course
of study is based upon the assumption
that a pleasant homo is an essential
element of broad culture and one of
the surest safeguards of morality and
virtue.

In Chicago a college woman and a
wife has devoted her time to the study
of sanitary science and has built for her
family a model home, perfect in every
sanitary detail.

Among unusual professions taken up
by college women is that of civil engin
eering, adopted by Grace Hubbard, a
graduate of Iowa college, employed by
the United States government survey
in Montana In the making of maps.

A woman graduate of the University
of Pennsylvania has lucrative employ-
ment as tho assay er of metals in e

large watch factory.
Several of the graduates of the Uni-

versity of California are engaged in
fruit raising, and Kansas includes ranch
owners among her alumni

Ono of Vassar's graduates is a print-
er, one a graduate in mercantile busi-

ness, and one conducts a chemical
laboratory in the institution, of which
she is the only woman instructor. A

dentist, a sanitary expert and several
librarians are also Included among the
professionals outside of teaching, which
is, as it ever has been, a favorite occu-

pation for women and one which meets
with least resistonce. Besides this,
many graduates are pursuing scien-

tific or professional studies with
their husbands, or assisting the
husbands in their work, as only
zealous a ad capable helpmeets may
assist One college woman in New
York, wife of a busy physician, does
all of her husband's reading for him,
both of current literature and medical
publications. With the trained intelli-
gence peculiar to the thoroughly edu-

cated woman, she grasps the salient
points of the articles, and in few words
gives them to him at dinner or in the
afternoon drive. Many college women
enter into most intelligent partnership
with their husbands. One of the post-
graduate students at Barnard has, with
her husband, opened a school where
she teaches during the morning hours,
devoting the afternoons to the Barnard
lectures. A university woman on one
of the Brooklyn papers has entered into
a unique with her hus-

band. He is a salaried man, and at her
re.ue8 traits the entire amount of his
salary into the bank in her name, while
she supports the family, consisting of
two small children, a maid, her hus-

band and herself, with her pen, besides
attending tosher household and doing
much oi her sewing.

Of special value is the college train-
ing to mothers of children in the city
schools, for nnless she is capable of
helping the children with their work, a
tutor is an essential and expensive
luxury.

Prejudice againtt the college train- -

more he Insists upon having his picture
printed on all the bills. Atchison
Globe. .

If men knew as much at 40 years ol
age as they knew at 'i0, the re would be
more statesman in the country. Texas
Sittings,

-- We never realize the volue of a
ewel until we try to pawn it Come

to think of It we don't then. Indian-
apolis Journal.

-- "Keene has come into n fine thing
by the death of old Bilynns." "In-
deed! Is he one of the heirs? " "No,
he is the executor." N. Y. Press.

-- Mrs. Grnvncck "Now you must
listen, Mr. Salpinx; my daughter's go-

ing to sing her last new song."
Salpinx "Thank Heaven! " Boston
Courier.

Judcre "If I lot vou oft this time
will you promise not to como back
here again? Prisoner "Yes sir. The
fact-i- I didn't come voluntarily this
time." Boston Post.

A Defense. "What's the charge
ngalnst this man, officer?" "No visible
means of support" returned No. 5070.

"I enn't oflord to take mo wife wid me
everywhere," growled the prisoner.
Epoch.

Nature's Methods.
Nature's financial methods err;

Thiy're certainly a blunder;
For when we pay our dobta to bor,

Shr makes us all go under.
"

. --N. Y. Herald.
A Nevada hunter spent three

months looking for a grizzly bear ' and
the man's relatives have Rpent three
months looking for him. They think
he must have found the bear. Texas

'Sittings. ' '
If there was some way of wrapping

up a baby so that it would look like a

game bag or a gun, the women wculd
have no further trouble in getting their
husbands to carry babies on the streets.

Globe. ,, h' '
V. A Fair Proposition. "Say, mister,
'that dog bit me."" "Oh, that's noth
lug." "But what If I should die ol

hydrophobia?" "Well, in that case I

am willing to do the fair thing I II

have the dog killed when you die."
Jessie "Harry, do you regard mar

riage as a failure? Harry "No; I'm
told it is more like a mutual benefit
association." ,Jcssie ''That must be

nice." Harry "Yes, 'it Is; you put in

every dollar you earn, and never get
back a cent." Smith, , Gray & Co.'i
Monthly. ., '

Mr. Robinson, who has tarried tot
long at a wine supper, finds his wife ii
a high state of nervousness awaiting
his return. Mrs. R. "Here I've been
waiting and rocking in this chair until
ray head swims round like a top! Mr.
R. "Jess so where I'yebcen it's in
the atmosphere." Fun.

Dr. Smythe (at the literary recep
tion)' "Who is that tall, spectacled,
bald-heade- d gentleman yonder? I have
been discussing mining affairs with
him, and he agreed with me that Blow'
itoff's work on the subject was a very
stupid affair.", Thompson "I'm sure
lie ought to know. He's Blowitoff."
Tit-Bit- s. :, .(.,

A young man who had been seek'
ing employment from an editor, finally
obtained leave to write an article on a
subject assigned by the editor, nnd to
bring it in person in a week.- The ar-
ticle was brought Bt the appointed
time. The editor read it nrd .knit his
brows. "You have some good thoughts
here," he 'said; "but you write very
badly," "W-wcl- l, you sec, sir," fal-

tered the applicant "I was kind of
scared. I never wrote in public be
fore!"

THE OFFICIOUS CLERK.

He Receives a Salutary and IMach-Neede- d
' .Lesson. :

The clerk with the waxed mustache
and bangs listened rather impatiently
while the little woman explained what
she wanted. '

"Yes, yes," he said at last, "I under
stand." He took down a roll of cloth
and added: ' "Here is just the thing."

"But I said" she began.-- '

VI know," he interrupted.? 'You want
the cloth for a wrapper, and this is
Something extra fine." ;

"O, it is?" said the little woman.
i ' "Yes, it's all the rage," he returned,

s he unrolled, the cloth. "It's just
what yoa want, and it's cheap, too."

."Really?" slie asked.
; 1

, "6, yes. It matches yourjjomplex-
Ion, 'and nothing could bo better for a

wrapper." ,
' 4

' "And you're Bure I want it for
wrapper?" ' ; ... i
i "Why, 1 supposed, of course"

."And you're quite certain that this ii
the piece of goods I want?" she inter
rupted."""""' "v -

"Really, I'm usually so accurate it
my judgment that I can hardly be
lieve"

"Can you think of anything else thai
I want?"

"No, madam." he replied, with soms
nervousness, "I confess that I can't."

"Let me tell you, then," she said,
eying him sharply over the counter.
"I want a clerk who will let me know
a little somethiug about what I want
myself... Will you kindly ask the young
woman at the next counter to come and
"wait on me? ; ;

He did so, and she purchased material
for a teagown. Chicago Tribune.

Qnlck Telephone Work.
A clever bit of telephone work was

done at Tewkesbury, England, on the
occasion of the opening of the public
call-roo- The representative of
Tewkesbury paper had to transmit over
the telephone to Cheltenham a report
of seven hundred words. The time al
lowed to users of the telephone for
communication between towns at the
call-roo- m is three minutes, and in that
time the whole of the report was spoken
over the wire and received. Anyone
who has ever tried to speak extempore
at the rate of two hundred words
minute will have a good idea of th
cleverness of speaking and receiving
more than two hundred and thirty
words a minute over tbf tcJophap,
PitUbUXgU Plipateb,

A DOUBLE DELUGE.

An American's Experience with a
, Holland Storm..,

. ';t ; ?

Mr. Diddle of Ft: Louis, Assists In Stop-plu-g

the' 'Poles In a ' Diko The
Magnificence ot tho

Dutch Country.

So few members of tho army of
Americans which yearly pours to Eu-
rope go to Holland, unless it be simply
to fly through by rail, giving perhaps a
day to Amsterdam, that to those who
know the fair "Low Countries," it has
becomo a matter of groat surprise.

It would seem natural that tho soldier
should wish to see the fields where
were fought the most heroic battles of

' modern times; when the citizen soldiers
of a small and un military country
stood their ground against the mighty
legions of Alva, and did not tallt of dy-

ing in the last ditch, but .died there.
It would seem as if tho sailor would

like to visit the dock yards whence'
Van Tromp, with his boom nailed to
his masthead, went out and "swept the
sea," and at least to look upon thd
cabin wlicro the great Peter of Russia
lived whilo very practically studying
naval architecture.

But above all Holland is the paradise
for tho mere scelccr after novelty. In
fact, the novelty is, at first, almost too
marked; it is bewildering." The rivers
pour along far over your head. Instead
of "going down to sett in chips," you
climb up long flights to get at them.

It scorns a mnd land. . The streets of
tho cities are water; tho wholo land-
scape is dotted, with windmills grind-
ing, not grain, but water1; you may
walk along tho seashore for days and
be no more able to find a pebblo than

- to find a crown diamond, go a, little to
the north where what by courtesy may.
Do called tho land is a few inches above
bigh tide and thcro for miles and miles
you'will find the sea sand neatly covj,
ered with matting to prevent its blow--.
tng awny! A still ' more 'astonishing
thing is that the. men and women do'
not seem (at first sight ulwayi under-
stood) to .belong to the same race. The
men, most polite and courteous in all
classes, and hospitable to a marked e,

are staid, grave, formal and as
' solemn as the fourteenthly of tho scr--.

mon of a Puritan divine. The women,
remarkably pretty, especially in Fries-lan-

which has more pretty girls in it
than any placo on earth of tho same
population (our own town, of course,
excepted) are gay, decidedly, although
demurely, coquettish, and not at all
averse to innocent fun. ' If, however,
the stranger be so fortunate as to gain
admittance as an intimate to the fam-

ily circle of some Dutchman, he gets to
know that the men are really very jol-

ly follows, and that their grave formal-
ity is only a national custom instilled
in them from babyhood.' But there is
no country in Europe where it is so
difficult for a stranger to gain such ad
mlttance, for tho Dutch do not love
men of other races. , ,

But the more one knows of this peo-

ple the more tho curiosity grows as to
who were their ancestors, and what in
the name of all that is wonderful ever
led them to settle in such a country; a

" country that bad not a tree upon it,
and hns needed to havo millions of
Norway pines driven into its unstable
soil to hold its houses. ' But, in the
early days, how build houses at all?
Thero was not a stone in the country;
there was no wood and no coal, so how
make bricks? As there was no wood,
absolutely none, how make boats to
bring necessaries from other lands, or
to bunt aquatic animals? What did
that strange people live upon? The
soil was then certainly unfit for agri-
culture, barren sand and water soaked
mud. There was no game except
water fowl, certainly no land animals
fit for food or useful for their skins.
How catch fish in any such numbers a
to be a mainstay of life without boats,
the fishing during at least three
months of the year being necessarily
on tho sea? Why they went there and
how they survived are mysteries; we

only know that the tireless industry
and indomitable pluck of the race has
made the land to blossom as the rose,
and dotted it with fair cities.

The language of the Dutch seems a
cross between German and English,
but. the people are entirely unlike
cither Germans or Englishmen, and
quite as unlike their other neighbors,
the Flemish and the French. They do

not like their neighbers, and in return
these neighbors, jealous of tho Ho-

llander's hard-earne- d success, are al-

ways throwing hard words at them.
TUa is ionf introduction to BJ

V

We learu that bands were first or
ganized for the French infantry regL
ments in consequence of the infatua-
tion in regard to the Prussian army.
In addition to the drums they used
haulbois, small flutes, fifes, bassoons,
clarionets, French horns and serpents
in these military bands.

Of course, a distinguished regiment
which has had a continued existence
for near three hundred years must
have passed through many striking
scenes. During and after the French
revolution its history becamo more and
more interesting, as it fought every
where, from Berno to Rivoli, from
Egypt to Russia. During the retreat
from the latter country the Eighteenth,
which formed the rear guard under
Ney, had, at Krasnoe, to sustain the
attack of the whole Russian force.

At the end of the fight the F.ighteenlh'
had ceased to exist, or, at least, a hand
ful of braves, consisting of Col. Belle--

port five officers and twenty-fiv- e or
thirty men represented the regiment.
It was only because it seemed as if
death would not havo them that these
survived. The Eighteenth lost its eagle
in this fight, as well as six hundred
men, , or ninctcen-twentieth- s of its
force. Chicago Herald.

LARGEST IN THE WORLDS'

Condon Contains Telegraph OMoo Km- -
. ploying; Three Thousand Operators.

"Tho biggest telegraph office In the
World is that of London. It is located
in the general post office building, and
it is not accessible to the general pub
lie. It contains more thnn three thou-
sand operators, and its batteries are
supplied by a plant of thirtv thousand
cells, or enough to make three solid
glass rows of cells from the capitol to
the White House. This office does more
business than any office in the United
Stolen. It dispatches Its business much
quicker and more quietly than our
offices do, and its maiu operating-roo- m

is not half so noisy as the main office
of the Western Union company in
New York. Of these three thou
sand operators about one thousand
are women. They havo a roonj
to themselves and they do their work
with American Morse instruments with
registers and paper reels. In the othet
parts of the offiie all sorts of instru
inents are used, and the Hughes print
ing instrument are the most popular.)--

visited, also, tho big telegraph operat-inp-

room of Paris, and here one tnott'
sand operators- - lire at work. Nearly
one half of these aro',iyomen, and they
have day and night operators. The day
operators work only seven hours, while
the night operators work ten hours, but
they get bigger pay than those who
work during the day. I found the
Morso instruments used somewhat in
Paris, but the Frence Bnudet instru
ments aro the- - favorites. These haye
keys like a piano for the transmitting,
and the receiving is done on an auto
matic paper strip three-quarte- of an
inch wide .upon which tho message is
printed. Indianapolis News.

Simply Ignorance.
. "That fellow. Hall, ought to he ban

.shed from polite society. He's a per
fect booby."

"Hew so, Mr. Xutchey?"
"You remember that bon mot I made

at dinner?" . . .
."Yes." " 4

' ';.
"Well, he 'was' enough

to ask if it was original with me. That
shows how unsophisticated he is."

"Yes, nobody but an ignoramus could
have thought you were Sidney Smith."

Life. ..

'She Was Sorry.

He (at 11 p. m.) There's one thing
I'd dq. Miss Smithington, if I were
rich.

She (wearily) What is that, Mfc

Lingerly?
Hc-r- d travel. ".

She (sympathetically) I'm so sorry,
Mr. Lingerly, that you are not ric- k-
Detroit Free Press, "

In selecting strong timber weight
has very little consideration. Only a
man with experience can cull the good
from the bad timber with almost an in-

fallible 'judgment and probably with'
out the ability to tell why he make
his selection. Color has little to do
with it, weirht something. Umber ieoM
BWt- -

As 1 could be of no possible" help,
after an hour I went back to the house,
Tho distance was only about a quarter
of a mile, but how I ever reached that
house has ever sines been a matter of
wonder to mo. Three times I slipped
in the soft, spongy mud; my hat blew
off and never was found; 1 was so wet
that although it was summer time I
felt bitterly cold; I missed my way and
got into a plowed field, but I reached
the house at last, and a cup of hot tea
brought at once by an obliging house-
maid cheered mo immensely; but then
came a serious question. 1 had taken
only a little handbag with me; what
should I. wear? But the maid solved
lhat .question.-,-

-

She took to my.room
a'" pair of v trousers, , slippers, and
a' most comfortable dressing gown,
saying that sho would : come
when I had changed my things end get
my wet clothes and dry them for mo.
Within ton minutes I was by a com-fortab- lo

fire that had been built in tho
dining-roo- with a jug of hot water
and a decanter of brandy at my side,
and tho maid disappeared with my wet
garments."

That girl was a genius.
' In about two hours she brought raj

things back; not only were they dry
and clean, but had been ironed so that
they looked better than they had
in the morning. The shoes,' dry as a
bone, had been neatly blackened, and
with a clean shirt from my bag I
looked myself onco more, Tho tem-
pest went on with unabated fury, the
wind howled and shrieked like an
angry demon, and the downpour of
rain still continued, and I could not
help thinking with the most sincere pity
of the gallant men and that fair young
girl who wero guarding thoir dike.

What use their . being there was, or
what they eould have done, heaven
and tho Hollander alone know.' I can
understand protecting a dike from the
outsido with mats, but what can be
done from the inside. They certainly
were not thero for pleasure. Doubtless
the shrewd Hollander knows a trick or
two about his dikes that a stranger
would never guess. Not only his fields,
but his very life depends upon it

After , a time the wind went down,
the rain ceased, the sky brightened and
the watchers returned with the infor-
mation that the wind was still blow-
ing, bad changed its direction and the
dike was safe. . ?

On account of their kindly courtesy,
I shall always have a tender spot in
my heart for tho Dutch, but should po-

litely request to be excused from being
out agaiu in another Ilollandish tem-

pest. I am not sufficiently amphibious.
E. J. Biddle, in St Louis Republic.

Lightning Could Not Catch Illm.
A member of the Atlanta (Ga.) police

force claims to be the only man in the
world who has been "struck at" by
lightning four times within two hours
and not onco hit Ho was one day
standing under a poplar tree when an-

other tree in the same row was struck
and shivered to pieces by a flash of
lightning. He ran into a houso near
by, when a second bolt struck the
kitchen, stunning everybody in the
house. An hour later, during a second
thunderstorm, the officer was riding in
a wagon when lightning struck a tree
and threw five hundred pounds of wood
across the wagon between himself and
the driver. Arriving at homo he re-

paired to his private room in the third
6tory, and had just retired for the
night when a flash of exceptional bril-

liancy unroofed the building. Harper's.
Voting People, .
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